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MOSES   TYLER    STEVENS 


Moses  Tyler  Stevens  was  in  the  seventh  gen- 
eration of  descent  from  John  Stevens,  whose 
name  appears  fifth  on  the  list  of  Freeholders  and 
Founders  of  the  Town  of  Andover.  The  town 
was  incorporated  in  1646,  and  in  1855  the  town 
of  North  Andover  was  incorporated  and  set  off 
from  the  territorial  limits  of  Andover.  The  origi- 
nal settlement  was  at  what  is  now  known  as  North 
Andover  Centre.  All  through  the  colonial  period, 
and,  indeed,  all  through  the  history  of  the  country 
since  that  time,  the  Stevens  family  has  been  well 
known  in  this  locality.  Until  the  sixth  generation 
in  Moses  T.  Stevens's  direct  line  is  reached  they 
appear  to  have  been  farmers  and  performed  the 
usual  duties  of  good  citizenship  belonging  to  their 
day  and  generation  without  attaining  to  such  emi- 
nence and  standing  as  require  particular  notice  in 
this  sketch.  Fifth  in  the  line  of  descent  was  Jona- 
than Stevens,  who  was  a  soldier  in  the  Revolution- 
ary War;  and  sixth  in  the  line  is  Nathaniel  Stevens, 
who  departed  from  the  customs  of  his  ancestors 
and  became  first  a  storekeeper  and  then  a  manu- 
facturer. Nathaniel  Stevens  was  born  October  15, 
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1786.  In  his  youth  he  was  apprenticed  to  a  farmer, 
and  then  made  a  trip  before  the  mast  to  Leghorn. 
From  his  subsequent  action  we  can  imagine  that 
his  mind  was  busy  with  the  increasing  problems 
and  needs  of  the  early  days  of  the  Republic  and 
that  he  was  ambitious  to  have  a  greater  part  in  the 
development  of  its  industries  than  he  could  attain 
in  the  keeping  of  a  country  store.  The  manufac- 
ture of  cotton  and  woolen  goods  had  begun  in  a 
small  way  in  this  country  before  his  birlh  and  had 
continued  through  his  early  manhood.  The  first 
effort  at  woolen  manufacture  in  what  is  now  the 
town  of  North  Andover  was  made  in  the  very  early 
years  of  the  nineteenth  century.  It  was  not  alto- 
gether successful,  but  in  1813  Nathaniel  Stevens 
had  become  interested  and  resolved  to  take  up 
that  line  of  work.  In  that  year  he  built  and 
equipped  a  small  mill  on  Cochichewick  Brook, 
where,  after  experimenting  on  various  goods,  he 
finally  settled  down  to  the  manufacture  of  flannels. 
Amid  many  discouragements,  and  against  the 
advice  of  those  who  believed  that  they  were  wiser 
than  he,  he  persevered,  and  thus  became  the 
founder  of  the  Stevens  Mills,  which  have  ever  since 
continued  in  successful  operation.  Nathaniel 
Stevens   married   Harriet   Hale,    a   daughter   of 
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Moses  Hale,  who  was  first  a  resident  of  Newbury, 
then  of  Dracut,  then  of  Chelmsford,  and  after- 
wards of  Lowell.  Moses  Hale  was  a  cotton  and 
woolen  manufacturer  and  also  the  proprietor  of  a 
saw  mill  and  grist  mill.  The  advent  of  the  Mid- 
dlesex Company  in  Lowell  led  to  his  retirement 
from  manufacturing,  and  for  the  rest  of  his  life  he 
was  occupied  with  his  lumber  and  grain  interests. 

The  children  of  the  marriage  of  Nathaniel 
Stevens  to  Harriet  Hale  thus  literally  inherited 
an  interest  in  woolen  manufacture.  They  were 
nine  in  number.  The  sons  were  Henry  H., 
Charles  A.,  Moses  T.,  George,  and  Horace  N.; 
and  the  daughters  were  Harriet,  Julia  Maria, 
Catherine,  and  Ann  Eliza.  All  the  sons  became 
manufacturers,  Henry  and  Charles  in  the  west- 
ern part  of  the  State,  while  Moses,  George,  and 
Horace  carried  on  and  enlarged  the  industry 
founded  by  their  father.  Upon  the  death  of  his 
two  brothers,  Mr.  Moses  Stevens,  the  subject 
of  this  sketch,  became  the  proprietor  of  their 
shares,  and  until  1886,  when  two  of  his  sons  were 
admitted  to  partnership,  he  was  the  largest  indi- 
vidual manufacturer  in  the  country. 

In  the  year  1900  the  entire  Stevens  mill  property 
was  incorporated  under  the  name  of  M.  T.  Ste- 
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vens  &  Sons  Co.,  and  Mr.  Stevens's  three  sons 
are  now  the  active  factors  in  its  management. 
The  corporate  form  was  adopted  solely  to  insure 
the  permanency  of  the  business,  regardless  of  Mr. 
Stevens's  own  length  of  life,  and  not  for  the  pur- 
pose of  increasing  his  capital.  The  control  of  the 
business  lay  as  completely  in  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Stevens  and  his  sons  under  the  new  corporation 
as  under  the  old  partnership. 

The  corporation  now  owns  and  controls  five 
mills.  The  first  in  chronological  order  is  that 
founded  by  Nathaniel  Stevens,  above  referred  to, 
in  1813.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  it  has  grown 
from  the  very  small  beginning  of  those  days  to  be 
a  large  manufacturing  plant  commensurate  with 
the  growth  of  the  country.  The  next  mill  in  point 
of  acquirement  was  that  on  Little  River  in  Haver- 
hill, Mass.,  which  was  purchased  and  equipped 
in  1855.  Third  in  order  comes  the  mill  at  Frank- 
lin, N.  H.,  which  was  first  leased  in  1870  and  then 
purchased  in  1886,  and  which  has  since  been  en- 
larged and  added  to  by  the  purchase  of  an  adjoin- 
ing mill  and  water-power.  Fourth  in  order  comes 
the  Marland  Mill  in  Andover,  Mass.,  purchased 
in  1879,  and  last  the  Osgood  Mill  in  North  An- 
dover, purchased  in  1900.    Until  the  year  1876, 

8 


MOSES  TYLER  STEVENS 

the  product  continued  to  be  flannel,  but  since 
that  time  it  has  been  more  largely  in  the  line  of 
women's  woolen  dress  goods. 

Mr.  Stevens  was  born  within  the  present  limits 
of  North  Andover  (as  indeed  were  all  his  ances- 
tors who  were  born  in  this  country),  October  10, 
1825.  He  was  educated  in  the  schools  of  the  town, 
entered  an  due  course  the  then  well-known  Frank- 
lin Academy  in  North  Andover,  and  subsequently 
was  graduated  at  Phillips  Academy,  at  Andover, 
in  1842.  He  then  entered  Dartmouth  College,  but 
the  opportunities  in  business  were  too  strong  to  be 
resisted,  and  he  remained  less  than  a  year.  The 
college,  however,  has  since  shown  its  appreciation 
of  his  character  and  ability  by  conferring  upon 
him  the  honorary  degrees  of  A.  B.  and  A.  M. 
He  then  began  his  life  work  with  his  father  as  a 
manufacturer,  and  in  1850  was  admitted  to  part- 
nership. His  record  as  a  business  man  stands  for 
integrity,  ability,  good  judgment,  a  keen  mental 
grasp,  and  always  for  a  long  look  ahead.  The 
earlier  days  of  his  experience  in  manufacturing 
were,  of  course,  those  of  lesser  responsibility  than 
in  the  more  extensive,  widely  diversified  business 
of  the  present.  But  he  grew  with  the  growth  of 
the  country,  he  recognized  the  new  elements  that 
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came  into  the  life  of  the  nation,  he  watched  op- 
portunity as  it  approached  and  grasped  it  when 
it  came,  and  gained  and  kept  with  a  sure  foothold 
a  place  with  the  progressive  leaders  in  his  line. 
He  was  always  an  active  and  interested  citizen 
in  all  the  political  affairs  of  his  town,  his  State, 
and  his  country,  but  he  had  not  the  inclination 
or  indeed  the  time  to  give  very  much  of  his  per- 
sonal services.  In  1861,  however,  he  served  for  one 
year  in  the  House  of  Representatives  in  Massa- 
chusetts, and  in  1868  he  served  a  single  term  in 
the  Massachusetts  Senate.  For  a  long  period  of 
years  he  was  moderator  of  the  town  meetings  in 
North  Andover,  and  in  1890  he  was  invited  by  the 
Democratic  party,  of  which  he  had  always  been  a 
member,  to  be  their  candidate  for  Congress  in  his 
district.  He  came  with  much  reluctance  to  the 
decision  to  accept  the  nomination,  and  with  little 
expectation  of  an  election.  He  was,  however,  suc- 
cessful, and  was  again  elected  in  1892.  In  these 
contests  many  Republicans  voted  for  him  in  spite 
of  the  principles  of  the  party  which  he  represented, 
giving  their  support  to  him  solely  on  personal 
grounds.  His  election,  for  two  successive  terms, 
in  a  district  controlled  by  the  opposition,  was  one 
of  the  most  gratifying  events  of  Mr.  Stevens's  life. 
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It  gave  him  prestige  at  Washington,  and  properly 
so.  Mr.  Stevens  did  not  care  much  for  debate  and 
was  not  given  to  speech-making,  but  he  had  an  in- 
fluence in  legislation  rarely  exercised  by  members. 

One  of  his  friends  in  Washington  writes:  "Mr. 
Stevens's  four  years  of  official  life  in  Washington 
was  as  delightful  to  himself  and  to  his  friends  as 
his  life  at  home.  Nothing  delighted  him  more 
than  to  bring  to  a  dinner  some  of  his  choicest  as- 
sociates. He  could  always  secure  their  attendance. 
Distinguished  men  would  give  up  other  engage- 
ments for  the  sake  of  taking  a  seat  with  Mr. 
Stevens  around  his  table  at  the  Arlington.  Vice- 
President  Stevenson,  William  L.  Wilson,  Clifton 
R.  Breckenridge,  Mr.  Dawes,  when  in  town, 
Gardiner  Hubbard,  and  many  others,  could  be 
found  there.  Such  gatherings  had  no  part  in  the 
discussion  of  current  politics ;  they  were  not  meet- 
ings for  the  sake  of  influencing  legislation,  but 
anecdote,  reminiscences,  and  the  discussion  of 
events  of  the  past  formed  the  chief  topics  at  these 
social  gatherings.  Mr.  Stevens  accomplished  in 
Washington  just  what  he  accomplished  every- 
where. He  won  the  respect  and  confidence  of  his 
associates,  and  above  all  their  affection." 

In  addition  to  his  personal  business,  Mr.  Ste- 
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vens  was  interested  in  other  corporations.  He  was 
president  of  the  Stevens  Linen  Works  at  Webster, 
Mass.,  for  many  years;  director  of  the  Andover 
National  Bank  for  almost  fifty  years  and  for  a 
long  period  its  president.   He  wTas  a  trustee  of  the 
Andover  Savings  Bank  and  of  the  Merrimac  Mu- 
tual Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  same  town. 
He  was  a  director  of  the  Arkwright  Mutual  Fire 
Insurance  Company,  and  for  many  years  a  di- 
rector in  the  National  Exchange  Bank,  of  Boston. 
He  was  a  member  of  the  Unitarian  Club,  of  the 
Union  Club  of  Boston,  president  of  the  North 
Andover  Country  Club,  and  an  active  trustee  of 
the  Wood  Home  for  Aged  People  in  Lawrence, 
Mass.    He  was  a  lifelong    member  of   the  old 
North  Unitarian  Church  in  North  Andover,  and 
was  to  be  found  at  the  head  of  his  pew  each  Sun- 
day morning,  unless  he  was  prevented  by  some 
unusual  cause.    He  was  a  generous  contributor 
to  the  parish,  and,  indeed,  a  large  part  of  the  per- 
manent fund  of  the  Church  and  the  Society  was 
given  by  him.  In  conjunction  with  another  pro- 
minent citizen  of  North  Andover,  he  contributed 
the  funds  for  the  building  now  known  as  the  John- 
son High  School  and  Stevens  Hall.  His  latest  and 
most  important  gift  to  his  native  town  is  a  memo- 
is 
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rial  library  erected  to  the  memory  of  his  father 
and  mother.  The  library,  at  the  time  of  his  death, 
was  approaching  completion,  and  will  be  pre- 
sented to  the  town  in  the  course  of  the  year  1907. 

He  was  married  May  5, 1853,  to  Charlotte  Erne- 
line  Osgood,  of  North  Andover.  She  was  a  descend- 
ant of  John  Osgood,  one  of  the  associates  of  John 
Stevens  on  the  list  of  the  original  freeholders  of 
the  settlers  of  the  town  of  Andover.  He  was  a 
man  of  great  importance  in  the  community,  and 
is  said  to  have  ranked  next  to  Bradstreet  in  the 
councils  of  the  settlement,  and  was  the  first  repre- 
sentative of  the  town  to  the  General  Court.  Mrs. 
Stevens's  father  was  Isaac  Osgood,  who  was  a  mas- 
ter mariner,  and  died  at  sea  in  his  early  manhood. 

No  account  of  the  life  of  Mr.  Moses  T.  Stevens 
can  be  complete  without  taking  into  considera- 
tion the  influence  of  her  sweet  and  lovely  charac- 
ter upon  every  event  of  his  life.  Those  who  have 
known  her  will  recall  with  most  delightful  recol- 
lection her  absolute  unselfishness,  and  the  good, 
the  beautiful,  and  the  true  that  was  so  evident 
in  her  character.  His  busy,  laborious,  and  always 
progressive  life  was  supplemented  by  the  exqui- 
site peace  and  comfort  which  she  furnished  in  the 
home  life. 
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In  addition  to  his  energetic  business  character- 
istics Mr.  Stevens  was  kindly,  generous,  helpful, 
hospitable,  and  above  all,  democratic.  In  his  love 
of  humanity  all  classes  were  alike  to  him.  He  was 
as  much  beloved  and  respected  by  the  humblest 
person  in  the  region  where  he  was  born  and  lived 
as  by  the  leading  merchant  in  the  larger  circle  out- 
side of  it.  He  has  done  innumerable  kindnesses 
for  those  less  fortunate  than  he,  and  the  universal 
grief  that  came  to  all  classes  and  conditions  of 
people  when  he  died  are  the  best  evidence  of  his 
good  deeds.  Nothing  made  him  happier  than  to 
visit  the  homes  of  his  neighbors,  and  particularly, 
in  his  later  years,  the  homes  of  those  who  were  de- 
scendants of  friends  whom  he  had  known  in  early 
life.  Upon  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  their  wed- 
ding day  he  and  Mrs.  Stevens  held  a  reception  at 
their  home  at  Osgood  Hill,  and  again  upon  the 
eightieth  anniversary  of  his  birth .  Those  two  gath- 
erings will  long  remain  in  the  memory  of  those 
who  were  fortunate  enough  to  be  present.  The 
coming  together  upon  those  occasions  of  various 
elements  of  society,  from  the  prosperous  merchant 
or  professional  man  of  Boston  to  the  neighboring 
farmer  and  the  worker  in  his  mills,  was  an  exam- 
ple of  real  democracy  that  is  fast  passing  away. 

14 


MOSES  TYLER  STEVENS 

Upon  the  day  of  the  golden  wedding  he  extended 
an  invitation  to  the  employees  of  his  mills  to  a 
dinner,  followed  by  a  dance,  in  a  hall  in  each  local- 
ity, and  he  and  Mrs.  Stevens  were  present  at  both 
Andover  and  North  Andover  for  a  part  of  the  even- 
ing. The  kindly  relations  between  employer  and 
employed  were  clearly  evident  and  have  always 
been  a  feature  of  his  business  life. 

Mr.  Stevens  never  grew  old.  He  retained  his 
fondness  for  younger  men  up  to  the  very  last,  and 
the  great  affection  of  young  men  for  him,  not  only 
those  of  his  own  family,  but  those  who  were 
merely  friends  and  acquaintances  in  Boston,  is 
quite  unusual.  He  was  ready  and  willing  to  take 
the  time  to  give  advice  to  those  who  sought  it,  and 
his  interest  was  sure  to  be  continued. 

The  closing  years  of  his  life  were  marked  by 
the  same  strong  interest  in  his  business  affairs 
that  he  had  had  in  the  earlier  years,  and  he  con- 
tinued to  go  to  his  office  until  absolutely  com- 
pelled by  failing  strength  to  remain  at  home;  but 
he  summoned  the  same  fortitude,  the  same  phi- 
losophy, and  the  same  cheerful,  uncomplaining 
attitude  towards  the  course  of  nature  which  had 
always  influenced  all  his  acts,  and  while  he  was 
not  unmindful  that  the  inevitable  end  could  not 
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be  far  away,  he  met  that  knowledge  without  fear. 
A  few  years  before  his  death  his  sight  became  im- 
paired and  he  submitted  to  an  operation  for  cata- 
ract. Still  uncomplaining,  although  deprived  of 
much  of  the  ease  and  readiness  with  which  he 
had  always  been  able  to  read  and  write,  he  never- 
theless was  not  deterred  from  a  continuance  of 
activity.  The  death  of  Mrs.  Stevens,  however,  in 
October,  1906,  was  not  without  its  effect  upon  him, 
and  from  that  time  on  the  end  seemed  near.  His 
strength  failed  gradually,  and  after  some  weeks 
of  illness,  but  without  conscious  suffering,  his  life 
came  to  a  peaceful  and  quiet  end  March  25,  1907. 

Two  of  his  children  died  in  infancy.  The  sur- 
viving children  are  three  sons,  Nathaniel,  Sam 
Dale,  and  Moses  Tyler,  Jr.;  and  three  daughters, 
Mary  Osgood,  wife  of  John  F.  Tyler,  of  North 
Andover,  Virginia,  wife  of  Dr.  Whitman  Cross, 
of  Washington,  D.  C,  and  Helen,  wife  of  Arthur 
C.  Lovekin,  of  Riverside,  Cal. 

Funeral  services  were  held  in  the  church  where 
he  had  worshipped  for  so  many  years,  which  was 
filled  by  neighbors  and  friends.  He  lies  at  rest 
amid  the  scenes  of  his  activity  in  the  town  which 
he  loved  and  which  he  served  so  well. 
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FUNERAL   SERVICES 

I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life,  saith  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ;  he  that  believeth  in  me,  though  he 
were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live;  and  whosoever  liveth 
and  believeth  in  me  shall  never  die.  We  brought 
nothing  into  this  world,  and  it  is  certain  that  we 
can  carry  nothing  out.  The  Lord  gave,  and  the 
Lord  hath  taken  away:  blessed  be  the  name  of 
the  Lord.  All  flesh  is  as  grass,  and  all  the  glory  of 
man  as  the  flower  of  grass.  The  grass  withereth, 
the  flower  fadeth;  but  the  word  of  our  God  en- 
dureth  forever.  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled; 
ye  believe  in  God,  believe  also  in  me.  In  my 
Father's  house  are  many  mansions;  if  it  were  not 
so  I  would  have  told  you.  And  if  I  go  and  pre- 
pare a  place  for  you,  I  will  come  again  and  re- 
ceive you  unto  myself;  that  where  I  am  there  ye 
may  be  also.  As  is  the  earthy,  such  are  they  also 
that  are  earthy;  and  as  is  the  heavenly,  such  are 
they  also  that  are  heavenly.  And  as  we  have  borne 
the  image  of  the  earthy,  we  shall  bear  the  image 
of  the  heavenly.  Now  this  I  say,  brethren,  that 
flesh  and  blood  cannot  inherit  the  kingdom  of 
God;  neither  can  corruption  inherit  incorruption. 
For  this  corruptible  must  put  on  incorruption, 
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and  this  mortal  must  put  on  immortality.  So 
when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on  incor- 
ruption,  and  this  mortal  shall  have  put  on  immor- 
tality, then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the  saying 
that  is  written,  Death  is  swallowed  up  in  victory. 
O  death!  where  is  thy  sting?  O  grave!  where  is 
thy  victory?  Therefore,  my  beloved  brethren, 
be  ye  steadfast,  unmovable,  always  abounding  in 
the  work  of  the  Lord,  forasmuch  as  ye  know 
that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord.  I  reckon 
that  the  sufferings  of  the  present  time  are  not 
worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  glory  which  shall 
be  revealed  to  us.  For  eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear 
heard,  nor  the  heart  of  man  conceived,  the  things 
which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  him. 
Our  light  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a  moment, 
worketh  for  us  a  far  more  exceeding  and  eternal 
weight  of  glory;  while  we  look  not  at  the  things 
which  are  seen,  but  at  the  things  which  are  not 
seen;  for  the  things  which  are  seen  are  temporal, 
but  the  things  which  are  not  seen  are  eternal.  For 
we  know  that,  if  our  earthly  house  of  this  taber- 
nacle were  dissolved,  that  we  have  a  building  of 
God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands,  eternal  in  the 
heavens.  Whom  the  Lord  loveth,  he  chasteneth. 
If  ye  endure  chastening,  God  dealeth  with  you  as 
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with  sons.  Now  no  chastening  for  the  present 
seemeth  to  be  joyous,  but  grievous;  nevertheless, 
afterward  it  yieldeth  the  peaceable  fruit  of  right- 
eousness unto  them  that  are  exercised  thereby. 
We  know  in  part,  and  we  prophesy  in  part;  but 
when  that  which  is  perfect  shall  come,  then  that 
which  is  in  part  shall  be  done  away.  Now  we  see 
through  a  glass  darkly;  but  then,  face  to  face:  now 
I  know  in  part;  but  then  shall  I  know  even  as  also 
I  am  known. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not  want.  He 
maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures :  he  lead- 
eth  me  beside  the  still  waters.  He  restoreth  my 
soul:  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness 
for  his  name's  sake.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through 
the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no 
evil:  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff 
they  comfort  me.  Thou  preparest  a  table  before 
me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies :  thou  anoint- 
est  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth  over. 
Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all 
the  days  of  my  life;  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house 
of  the  Lord  forever. 
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REV.   MR.   BEANE'S  TRIBUTE 

Dear  Friends,  —  To  you  of  this  community 
and  church,  indeed  to  you  who  have  come  from 
distant  places  and  have  known  the  life  of  this 
man  for  many  years,  it  seems  almost  unneces- 
sary for  me  to  speak.  You  are  acquainted  with 
his  public  career  in  Boston  and  at  Washington. 
You  know  well  his  history  as  an  efficient  leader 
in  the  world  of  manufacture,  and  have  intimate 
knowledge  of  all  his  sterling  qualities  of  a  more 
private  nature.  And  yet,  as  his  minister,  as  one 
who  of  late  has  had  special  opportunity  of  seeing 
Mr.  Stevens  in  his  own  home,  I  wish  to  add  my 
word.  He  was  a  man  of  absolute  candor;  that  was 
perhaps  his  foremost  characteristic.  He  realized 
his  own  faults  and  did  not  expect  perfection  in 
other  people,  but  he  did  abhor  duplicity  of  speech 
and  double-dealing  of  every  sort,  in  outward 
action.  When  I  visited  him  for  the  first  time,  he 
said,  "Well,  I'm  not  going  to  give  you  compli- 
ments of  any  sort.  I  want  to  know  you  first  and 
find  out  what  you  can  do."  But  then  he  added, 
in  a  kind  and  sympathetic  voice,  "Do  things  in 
your  own  way;  be  independent,  and  we  older  fel- 
lows will  stand  by  you."    Again,  our  friend  was 
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generous  in  a  rare  and  gracious  way.  He  seemed 
unconsciously  to  know  that  "the  gift  without  the 
giver  is  bare."  Many  in  this  great  company  would 
gladly  bear  testimony  to  that  noble  quality  of  be- 
ing. The  poor  man  and  the  person  of  moderate 
means,  quite  as  much  as  the  one  possessed  of  an 
abundance  of  this  world's  goods,  felt  that  there 
was  nothing  of  the  conventional  charity  in  Mr. 
Stevens's  giving.  When  he  went  into  the  humble 
dwelling  because  of  some  misfortune,  or  into  the 
more  luxurious  abode  on  a  particular  anniver- 
sary, and  there  came,  as  a  surprise,  some  substan- 
tial remembrance,  it  was  felt  that  the  sincerity 
and  good- will  of  the  donor  accompanied  it.  Only 
the  other  day  I  heard  some  one  say,  "Why,  it 
almost  seemed  as  if  I  had  bestowed  the  favor  by 
accepting  some  token  of  his  benevolence."  Of 
his  real  charities  our  friend  kept  no  account.  The 
right  hand  knew  not  what  the  left  hand  did.  Once 
more,  Mr.  Stevens  was,  in  the  widest  meaning  of 
that  term,  a  true  democrat.  He  was  opposed  to 
all  that  is  snobbish  in  the  cheap  use  of  the  word 
aristocracy.  The  only  kind  of  aristocracy  he 
would  recognize  was  the  nobility  of  human  char- 
acter. He  had  unlimited  respect  for  the  manly 
worker  in  the  mill,  and  unbounded  admiration  for 
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the  woman  on  the  farm  with  a  good-sized  family 
of  boys  and  girls,  trying  with  patience  to  make 
her  influence  a  power  in  the  household.  Mr. 
Steyens  was  particularly  fond  of  young  people 
who  were  beginning  to  share  the  responsibility 
of  existence.  More  than  one  young  man  caught 
his  business  enthusiasm,  and  he  shared  in  the 
hopefulness  and  energy  of  youth.  He  was  a  toiler 
himself  and  believed  in  the  same  magnificent 
school  of  discipline  for  his  own  sons  and  for  the 
boys  of  other  people.  With  another  believer  in 
the  heroic  attitude  of  life,  he  said,  "There  is 
a  perennial  nobleness  and  even  sacredness  in 
labor."  He  was  a  worker  from  his  boyhood 
days,  almost  until  the  end,  constant  at  business 
and  always  in  this  church  on  Sunday  morning, 
so  that  it  seems  as  though  — 

"From  life  to  life  he  passed:  no  death  is  here; 
This  is  a  step  of  progress,  not  the  end. 
I  hear  him  saying  with  a  voice  of  cheer. 
*  'Tis  of  life's  nature  ever  to  ascend/ 

"From  love  to  love  he  passed:  sweet  love  he  knew. 
And  breathed  it  here  as  freely  as  the  air; 
But  love  still  dearer,  love  long-tried  and  true 
He  knew  was  waiting  for  him  over  there! 
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"  From  song  to  song  he  passed ;  above  earth's  strife 
He  heard  the  music  that  is  prophecy; 
This  music  wrought  he  into  heart  and  life, 
And  caught  the  key  of  heaven's  own  harmony. 

"  'T  is  passing  then,  not  dying,  we  behold ; 

And  who  would  shun  a  destiny  like  this,  — 
T' escape  the  feebleness  of  growing  old, 
And  find  ourselves  forever  young  in  bliss? 

"  Oh,  't  were  not  kindness  here  to  bid  him  wait ! 

Were  I  as  he  was,  I  would  even  pray: 
'  Keep  me  not  knocking  here  outside  the  gate, 

But  let  me  pass  and  find  the  upward  way!' 

"  Death  sometimes  comes  in  questionable  guise, 
And  blinds  us  in  a  mystery  of  grief; 
But  this  is  beautiful  as  sunset  skies, 
Or  glory  of  October's  reddening  leaf! 

"Life's  lessons  he  had  learned;  had  drained  the  cup 
Of  earth's  experiences  of  smiles  and  tears; 
It  was  his  time,  then,  gladly  to  take  up 
The  higher  labors  of  his  grander  years. 

"  How  shall  we  praise  him,  —  we  who  loved  him  so  r 
For  praise  but  makes  the  loss  seem  greater  yet; 
But  lighter  worth  would  heavier  make  the  blow; 
We  will  rejoice  we've  so  much  to  regret! 

"  One  thing  o'ershadows  all  things  else  to-day, 
O'ershadows  with  a  cloud  that  is  all  bright, 
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A  cloud  shot  through  with  every  brilliant  ray 
That  can  assure  us  of  unclouded  light. 

"His  was  a  lover  heart,  and  in  his  youth 

He  met  a  lover  heart  that  matched  his  own, 
And  year  by  year  they  walked  in  changeless  truth, 
Till  suddenly  he  found  himself  alone! 

"And  since  that  day,  a  few  short  months  ago 
He  has  but  waited;  manly  among  men, 
And  yet  but  half  himself  alone,  till,  lo, 
At  last  he  clasps  her  and  is  whole  again! 

"And  who  can  doubt  that  on  the  other  side, 
Not  far  away,  she  waited,  as  of  old, 
When  first  he  came  and  claimed  her  as  his  bride? 
So  once  again  clasped  hands  each  other  hold! 

"  There  let  us  leave  them  with  the  first  fresh  kiss 
Still  on  the  lips  that  speak  of  pain  no  more; 
Young  love  is  sweet  but  they  have  found  a  bliss 
They  had  not  dreamed  of  in  the  days  of  yore! 

"And  though  ofttimes  the  tide  of  sorrow  rush 
Across  our  hearts  at  thought  of  our  great  loss, 
Yet,  for  their  sakes,  our  own  grief  we  will  hush, 
And  for  their  crown  will  patient  bear  our  cross. 

"So  father,  mother,  though  unseen  the  chain 
That  binds  us  to  thee,  it  will  never  break; 
We'll  follow  thee;  nor  shall  it  be  in  vain; 
Thou 'It  hear  our  call:    'Wait,  till  we  overtake!' 
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"Meantime  we'll  pitch  our  lives  unto  the  key 
Of  that  thou'rt  living;  so  one  music  sweet 
We'll  make  until  our  earthly  harmony 

Shall  blend  with  thine  and  make  one  song  complete ! " 

PRAYER 

Almighty  God,  we  come  to  thee  because  we  need 
thee.  Without  thee  we  are  poor  and  weak,  and 
with  thee  we  can  be  brave  and  strong.  We  bow 
ourselves  before  thy  will.  We  yield  ourselves  to 
thy  law.  Thou  sendest  forth  thy  Spirit,  we  are 
created;  thou  takest  away  our  breath,  we  die  and 
return  to  the  dust.  In  death  as  in  life,  in  sorrow 
as  in  joy,  thou  art  waiting  to  bless  us,  if  we  will 
but  turn  to  thee.  Thou  dost  gird  and  guide  us, 
though  we  know  it  not ;  and  the  shadow  with  which 
thou  darkenest  our  way  is  but  the  shadow  of  thy 
close-approaching  and  over-brooding  presence. 

Help  us  to  find  thee  thus  this  day.  Lead  us 
from  our  weakness  to  thy  strength,  and  from  our 
ignorance  to  thy  wisdom,  and  give  to  us  the  peace 
and  confidence  which  walks  in  the  darkness  even 
as  in  the  light.  It  is  thou  who  dost  take  to  thy- 
self the  life  of  this,  thy  servant.  Help  us  to  say 
and  to  believe  that  it  is  well,  —  well  with  the  life 
which  seems  to  go  away,  because  it  finds  thy  rest 
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and  peace,  and  well  for  us  who  stay,  because  of 
tender  memories  and  Christian  hopes.  In  the 
midst  of  grief  and  solitude  give  to  us  the  prayer 
of  gratitude  and  praise.  As  we  perceive  that  the 
things  which  are  seen  are  temporal,  so  much  the 
more  may  we  find  that  the  things  which  are  un- 
seen are  eternal.  Strengthen  in  us  that  immortal 
hope  which  is  ours  in  the  discipleship  of  Jesus. 
Make  us  know  that  if  our  earthly  house  be  dis- 
solved, we  have  a  building  of  God,  a  house  not 
made  with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens,  and, 
amid  the  sufferings  of  the  present  time,  unveil 
to  us  the  things  which  eye  hath  not  seen,  but 
which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love 
him. 

Sanctify  thus  to  these  hearts  the  sorrow  which 
thou  dost  call  upon  them  to  bear.  May  they  re- 
joice that  the  saintly  mother  and  the  devoted 
father  are  united  again.  May  they  hear  that  voice 
which  says,  "Blessed  are  they  that  mourn,  for 
they  shall  be  comforted."  As  they  walk  through 
the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death  may  thy  rod 
and  thy  staff  support  them,  and  may  they  be 
grateful  for  that  Eternal  Love  which  summons 
souls  to  rest  from  their  labors,  and  doth  permit 
them  to  enter  into  thy  peace.    Send  us  all  back  to 
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our  lives  more  eager  to  serve  thee,  and  more  in- 
clined to  love  thee,  as  though  in  this  mysteri- 
ous presence  we  had  learned  to  know  the  deeper 
meaning  and  responsibility  of  life.  Amid  the 
changes  of  this  world  make  us  strong  and  calm, 
because  we  rest  in  thee,  and  finally  persuade  us 
that  neither  death  nor  life,  nor  things  present,  nor 
things  to  come,  shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from 
the  love  of  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus,  our  Lord. 
A  men. 

Let  us  join  in  the  Lord's  Prayer:  Our  Father 
who  art  in  Heaven :  Hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy 
kindgom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it 
is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive  those 
that  trespass  against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into 
temptation.  But  deliver  us  from  evil.  For  thine 
is  the  kingdom  and  the  power  and  the  glory  for 
ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

Let  us  all  join  in  the  singing  of  these  words, 
of  which  Mr.  Stevens  was  so  fond:  — 

"  Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 
And  never  brought  to  min'  ? 
Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot 
And  days  o'  lang  syne  ? " 
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.     BENEDICTION 

May  that  peace  which  the  world  can  neither 
give  nor  take  away,  be  and  abide  in  all  our 
hearts.     Amen. 
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RESOLUTIONS 

OF  THE  DIRECTORS  OF  THE 

ARKWRIGHT  MUTUAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  BOSTON 

May  13,  1907. 

Mr.  Nathaniel  Stevens, 

North  Andover,  Mass.: 

Dear  Sir,  —  By  the  death  of  your  father,  the 
Hon.  Moses  T.  Stevens,  this  company  lost  a  loyal 
and  sincere  member,  and  his  associates  on  our 
Board  of  Directors,  wishing  to  place  on  record 
an  expression  of  the  esteem  in  which  he  was  held, 
at  their  meeting  on  Friday,  the  10th  inst.,  adopted 
the  following  resolutions:  — 

Resolved,  —  That  the  following  minutes  be 
entered  on  the  records  of  the  Arkwright  Mutual 
Fire  Insurance  Company,  and  a  copy  of  this  reso- 
lution be  transmitted  by  the  Secretary  to  the  family 
of  the  deceased. 

The  Hon.  Moses  T.  Stevens,  our  late  Director, 
died  March  25,  1907,  after  eighty  years  of  an 
unusually  active  and  commendable  life. 
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Mr.  Stevens  first  became  a  member  of  this 
company  in  1877,  as  the  representative  of  the 
firm  of  Nathaniel  Stevens  &  Son.  He  was  chosen 
a  Director  of  this  company  in  1892,  and  served 
continuously  in  that  office  until  his  death.  In 
each  capacity,  as  member  and  director,  Mr. 
Stevens  served  with  universal  acceptance,  and 
his  counsel  was  always  fair,  true,  and  sincere.  His 
genial  temperament  and  courteous  manners  won 
the  good  will  of  all  his  associates  in  business  and 
private  life,  and  by  his  death  we  have  lost  a  tried 
and  trustworthy  member  of  our  Board  of  Di- 
rectors, whose  services  and  valuable  assistance 
in  directing  the  business  of  the  company  will  be 
sadly  missed. 

In  recognition  of  the  esteem  in  which  he  was 
held,  and  of  our  appreciation  of  the  services  ren- 
dered by  him,  these  minutes  are  made  a  part  of 
the  records  of  this  company. 
Yours  very  truly, 

Arkwright  Mutual  Fire  Ins.  Co., 
D.  W.  Bartlett, 

Secretary. 
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RESOLUTIONS 

OF  THE 

MERRIMACK  MUTUAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  ANDOVER,   MASS. 

July  15,  1907. 

On  the  twenty-fifth  of  March,  nineteen  hun- 
dred and  seven,  occurred  the  death  of  Hon. 
Moses  T.  Stevens,  of  North  Andover,  Mass. 

He  was  for  many  years  identified  with  this 
company,  both  as  a  large  insurer  and  as  an  officer, 
serving  on  the  Board  of  Directors  for  twenty-three 
years,  from  eighteen  hundred  eighty-four  (1884), 
and  as  Vice-President  from  nineteen  hundred 
one  (1901).  He  brought  to  his  various  positions 
in  this  company  the  same  intense  earnestness 
of  spirit  which  characterized  all  his  business 
dealings,  and  which,  combined  with  his  large 
business  experience,  made  him  one  of  our  most 
valuable  officials.  He  was  deeply  interested  in  the 
success  of  the  company,  and  his  interest  was  in 
part  stimulated  by  the  knowledge  that  his  father 
was  one  of  its  original  incorporators.    Regular 
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in  attendance  at  our  meetings,  he  was  a  safe  and 
conscientious  counsellor.  Blessed  with  a  generous 
and  kindly  disposition,  he  won  and  retained  our 
regard  and  devotion,  and  a  very  wide  circle  of 
friends  will  miss  him  as  one  who  commanded  their 
confidence  and  esteem. 

As  Secretary  of  the  Merrimack  Mutual  Fire 
Insurance  Company,  I  take  pleasure  in  enclosing 
herewith  a  copy  of  the  minute  as  adopted  this 
afternoon  by  the  directors  of  this  company.  With 
high  regards  I  beg  to  remain, 

Respectfully  yours, 

Burton  S.  Flagg, 

Secretary. 
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RESOLUTIONS 

OF  THE   DIRECTORS  OF 

THE  ANDOVER  NATIONAL  BANK, 

OF  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

The  directors  of  the  Andover  National  Bank 
desire  to  make  expression  of  their  regard  for 
Hon.  Moses  T.  Stevens,  President  of  the  An- 
dover National  Bank. 

His  administration  of  the  affairs  of  the  bank 
has  been  eminently  successful.  By  large  ability 
and  sound  judgment  he  so  fulfilled  the  duties  of 
his  office,  that  he  readily  commanded  the  respect 
and  good  will  of  all  with  whom  he  had  business 
relations.  Under  his  stewardship  the  institution 
has  prospered,  and  he  has  left  it  to  us  in  its  most 
flourishing  condition. 

Beyond  all  which  was  official,  he  has  endeared 
himself  to  those  who  have  been  associated  with 
him  by  his  fine  qualities  of  heart,  his  unalterable 
courtesy,  his  high  sense  of  honor,  his  cheerfulness 
and  courage,  and  the  full  measure  of  his  friendli- 
ness. 
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His  memory  will  be  cherished  always,  and  his 
life  will  be  an  inspiration  to  us  all. 

For  the  purity  of  his  life  and  the  fidelity  of  his 
service,  God  has  given  him  his  reward. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors,  April 
9,  1907,  it  was  voted  to  spread  this  expression 
upon  the  records,  and  to  send  a  copy  to  the  fam- 
ily of  Mr.  Stevens. 

(Signed)       J.  Tyler  Kimball, 

Clerk. 
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RESOLUTIONS 

OF   THE 

TRUSTEES  OF  THE  LAWRENCE  HOME  FOR   AGED 

PEOPLE,  OF  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 

By  the  death  of  Trustee  M.  T.  Stevens,  which 
occurred  March  twenty-fifth,  nineteen  hundred 
seven,  the  Lawrence  Home  for  Aged  People  has 
been  called  upon  to  part  with  a  friend  and  officer 
whose  generosity  and  wise  advice  cannot  be  over- 
estimated. From  the  time  of  our  organization 
till  the  day  of  his  death  he  was  deeply  interested 
in  the  welfare  of  the  Home  and  its  inmates. 

We  sincerely  deplore  his  departure  and  truly 
sympathize  with  his  family  and  friends  in  their 
sorrow. 

At  the  Trustees'  meeting  held  this  afternoon, 
the  Secretary  was  instructed  to  make  record  of  the 
above  minutes,  presented  by  the  president,  and 
to  send  a  copy  of  the  same  to  the  family  of  the 
deceased. 

(Signed)  Inez  M.  Lewis, 

Secretary. 
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